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Jhrist." Her whole spiritual being was absorbed in b: earth did not signify: she did not and could not inderstand why it was not always the same with her tttle boy.
I was not allowed to have any holidays this year, jid was obliged to do lessons all morning with Mr. /"enables, the curate1 At this I wonder now, as very day my health was growing worse. I was ;onstantly sick, and grew so thin that I was almost t skeleton, which I really believe now to have been entirely caused by the way in which the miseries of ny home life preyed upon my excessively sensitive lervous disposition. And, instead of my mind being >raced, I was continually talked to about death and lell, and urged to meditate upon them. Towards he close of the holidays I was so ill that at last my nother was alarmed, and took me to a Mr. Bigg, vho declared that I had distinct curvature of the spine, and put my poor little back into a terrible iron :rame, into which my shoulders were fastened as into t vice. Of course, with this, I ought never to have )een sent back to Harrow, but this was not understood. Then, as hundreds of times afterwards, when [ saw that my mother was really unhappy about me, [ bore any amount of suffering without a word rather ihan add to her distress, and I see now that my .etters are full of allusions to the ease with which I was bearing "my armour " at school, while my own recollection is one of intolerable anguish, stooping 3eing almost impossible.
That I got on tolerably well at Harrow, even with
1 A very kind friend of mine, afterwards Precentor of Lincoln.in the mind of all the family being that it was a duty to force me to do what I disliked; buttely he forgot about that." lii.iHV
